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	A New Crazy Start

**Hey ya'll! Ok so I've had this Idea for a while and in honor of secret Odin I have a reason to finish it. XD**

**Anyways this story is dedicated to Silva. Aka… silvathemagicalgirl - on tumblr. Hope you like this Silva!**

"A-Astrid Hoff-Hofferson?" Hiccup shook as he got down on one knee. "Would you do me the h-hon-honor of m-mar-marrying m-me?" Sweat was soaking and staining his armor by this point, as he held out the ring. Toothless grumbled and smacked the back of hiccup's head with his tail fin. "Ow, bud! What was that for?!"

The black dragon just laughed. '_You definitely need more practice.'_ He seemed to say as he walked over to the fireplace. Hiccup sighed. "Oh gods. Was it really that bad?!" Hiccup asked his dragon. Toothless just snorted and plopped down by the fire. "Ugh! What am I going to do, bud?" Hiccup sunk down into a chair by the fire. The young chief started to drift off while turning the ring in his fingers. '_What would dad do?'_

Suddenly the front door burst open. Causing Hiccup to jump out of the chair and loose the ring in the process.

"Hey Babe!" Astrid shouted, walking in. "Oh, um, hey, Astrid!" Hiccup greeted, his voice cracking. "Um. Ehem. Uh. What brings you here? He says composing himself while smiling with his lopsided grin.

"Well I was just going up to the Great Hall to get lunch and _someone_ told me that they have not seen a certain chief all day. _Cough _Gobber _Cough_"

"LUNCH!" Hiccup yelled running around the house gathering papers. "Oh, Thor! How long have I been pract…" he closes his mouth before he spills the surprise. "How long have you been what?" Astrid questions. "Oh, nothing, nothing." He says, sweating and flashing his dorky smile. Astrid stairs at him for a minute before giving up. "Ok, well I'm gonna go. I'll see you later babe!" and with that she walks out.

"Oh gods, that could have been bad." He says slumping back into the chair before standing right back up. "Wait! Where's the ring?!"


End file.
